SPECIAL MESSAGE 
FOR MEN 
PLANNING 
THEIR 
FUTURE 




UNSKILLED MEN 




FACTORY WORKERS 




MEN LOOKING AHEAD 



Today's Big Pay Opportunity Is in 

CobrTV 



PREPARE AT HOME for a successful 
future in our fast growing industry 




BUILD A COMPLETE TV SET AT HOME! 

CTI training is really practical! You work with test 
instruments and tools, solve real problems. You ac- 
tually build a new 21-inch TV set with tools and 
parts CTI furnishes! 

EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 

CTI shows you quickly how to trouble-shoot, make 
typical repairs. Many students start doing part-time 
service work while still training. It's not uncommon 
for a student to earn more than the cost of his course 
with such part-time jobs. 

EASY TO UNDERSTAND 

CTI training is planned for the beginner! You don't 
need previous experience ... or even a grade school 
diploma. If you can read and write, CTI can train 
you — with a few "free time" hours a week: A skilled 
insmicior will gladly help you if you need it. k 



for your FREE Opportunity Booklet 
tear out this coupon NOW 
before you turn the page! 



COMMERCIAL TRADES INSTITUTE 

CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60626 



Already there's a BIG DEMAND for trained 
men in COLOR TV and industrial electronics 

Now, with the boom in COLOR television growing by the 
day, the need for trained service men is more urgent than 
ever. For the man who knows what makes these new sets 
"tick," all America is a new frontier today! 
CTI has trained thousands of men in every age group — 
with and without formal education — for steady, well-paid 
jobs in this growth field. 

And CTI can train you for this "opportunity industry" — 
right in your own home, in your spare time! For complete 
information, mail coupon below. No obligation. 




illy 



BUILD A TUBE CHECKER AND ELECTRONIC VOLTMETER 

CTI sends you — at no extra cost — 20 kits of parts and tools 
to build a tube checker and electronic voltmeter (as well 
as a TV set). You'll use these test instruments soon in your 
training, and on service calls. Send coupon for catalog which 
describes kits fully. 



SPECIAL OPPORTUNITY COUPON 



COMMERCIAL TRADES INSTITUTE 
1400 Grt.nl. of Avtnua 

.go, llllncli 60626- Dtp!. T-E 




J ADDRESS 



ZONE. STATE 



mbcr National Home Study Council 



Thbkes no chime too awful.no mystery too park for the fat fury to 
solve! all we can say 15 that wev hate to have him on our trail. if you 
want to know why, let's look into the bl00d-chilun6 case of— 

■ - ■ vt/a Pop$i 
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K/TCHY WITCH FOUND 
TUEANSWRIN VAKIBVh 



miracle pictures test- 
ing APPLICANTS FOX 

i imp Rati opposite 

'SOMC BEAUTIFUL, LUCKY 
GIRL IS GOING TO KIN THE 
ROMANTIC LEAP AfilO WILL 
APPEAR IN MIRACLE'S GREA1 
LOVE EPIC WITH MAURICE 
HAMBOHE iTHE FAMOUSETAR- 





tow hsr p om? meee msm? 

A CHANCE- lyou'LL APPEAR ' 



WITH MAURICE HAMSONE IN 
THIS SCENE-ANP WHAT 
YOU'VE SOT TO POIS SHOW 
YOUR ROMANTIC ABILITY! 
YOU'VE GOT TO TURN HIS 
HEAP, 
HAVE HIM HEAP OVER 
ENP UP BY BEWITCHING 
COMPLETELY. 
T GOT IT? iT^ 



I BREATHCESS, 




LOLLIPOP 

ASTRONAUT 



Mr. Popneckcr looked up from his news- 
paper with a gasp.. "This space expedition 
to the Planet Fink", he gasped. "You know 
who's been appointed, to head it? General 
Merton Hoop, my uncle's friend, that's who! 

. That gives me the chance I've been waiting 
for, mom. Herbie, that Little Fat Nothing of 
ours— he could be something if he got to go 
along on an expedition like that. Why, he'd 
see history being made! And General Merton 
Boop wouldn't refuse me— I'm sure of it." 

The General didn't refuse. "Uat-rumpbt" 
he said.' "Might be able to use a boy at 
that. < Hope he appreciates the honor, by 
George. Hax*rttmpbl ,t And he proceeded with 
his work of organizing .the expedition. 
Under him came three dignified colonels, 

- four self-important lieutenant-colonels and 
five stiffnecked majors. And under all of 
them came— Herbie. **Hai~rumpb!*\ said the 
General. "Don't you dare suck that lollipop 
in my presence!" The colonels glared at 
Herbie and told him to pull his stomach in, 
which would have required a magician. The 
lieutenant-colonels ordered him always "to 
stand in their presence. As for the majors, 
they growled whenever they saw him and 
set him to work at any and every job they 
could think' of. 

Dad and mom took a tearful leave of Her- 
bie just before blastoff. "There isn't much 
you'll be able to do on a trip like this," 
said dad. "Just remember what an honor it 
isl" And Herbie remembered....but he soon 
found out something disturbing. General, 
colonels, lieutenant-colonels, majors. They 
were the officers— but how about the crew? 
That was Herbie. Cook the food-Herbie. 
Serve the food-Herbie. Wash the dishes, 
clean the ship— Herbie. And "Grease those 
engines, you hear, Herbie?" 

He couldn't have stood it if he hadn't had 



the forethought to lay in an ample stock of 
lollipops. So "there wasn't much for him to 
do on a trip like this, huh? What with the 
commands from every officer, he found that 
he was working a 24-hour day. It was ex- 
hausting—so much so that he gained twelve 
pounds. One thing he could be thankful for— 
it was a peaceful, uneventful trip as they 
darted through space towards the Planet 
Fink. Peaceful and uneventful, that is, un- 
til the day when they sighted a huge comet 
plunging straight for them. And no matter 
how much the rocket changed course, there 
was no shaking off the grim pursuer, which 
closed in relentlessly. There was only one 
way in which it could end— collision and ex- 
tinction for everyone aboard. So the general, 
the colonels, the lieutenant-colonels and 
the majors gathered in a group and howled. 
"Get no place that waj'", thought Herbie. 
So he opened an escape hatch and walked 
out of the rocket. Through space he trudged, 
right up to the comet, which headed for him 
fiercely. "Out of my way, Popnecker!" it 
growled, but you don't mess around with 
Herbie. There was only one thing to do, and 
that was to bop it with his lollipop. He. 
never wasted words when it came to lolli- 
pop-bopping, and the comet blew to pieces 
with a mighty roar. Back to the rocket 
plodded Herbie. He entered to find that he 
hadn't even been missed. General, colonels, 
lieutenant-colonels and majors were arguing 
about who should get the credit for destroy- 
ing the comet— and they were still arguing 
when the fuel ran out. "Never get to Planet 
Fink this way," Herbie muttered to himself. 
Once again he headed out through an escape 
hatcfi, got behind the rocket and started 
pushing. It got to be a little tiring after the 
first few million miles, particularly when 
the time came to land the big craft on the 
target planet. He had to grab it by the nose 




and sec it down gently on its tail. Then all 
the high muck-a-mucks aboard pouted out, 
debating as to just who among them should 
get the credit for the successful landing. 
"Got 'em here," thought Herbie.. "Can re- 
lax now." 

Wrong. A Popnecker can-pever relax. To- 
wards them, over the surface of the Planet 
Fink, crawled the grand-daddy of all ser- 
pents. It was roughly five miles long, 
weighed a trifle under a million tons ring- 
side and craved an appetizer made up of a 
general, colonels, lieutenant-colonels and 
majors. Howling in fear, they headed back 
into the rocket on the tun, leaving Herbie 
to face the oncoming menace. "Back!'* said 
Herbie. "Yout fodder's moustache", hissed 
the huge reptile. "Hold my lollipop* 1 ,- said 
Herbie. And when the top brass at length 
ventured timidly out of their hideout, there 
was that king-sized serpent neatly tied up 
in the best Boy Scout knots that Herbie 
Popnecker could remember. "Abem! 1 * said 
the General. "Obviously it must have 
sighted the stars on my shoulders and was 
so frightened that it tied itself in knots!" 
The colonels thought it was their eagles 
that were responsible, while the lieutenant- 
colonels and majors were inclined to as- 
cribe the credit to their oak leaves. But 
they didn't have too much time to argue 
about it. It happened while Herbie was out 
gathering food for the expedition—a large 
group of two-headed Spacemen attacked and 
captured every last officer. Herbie saw it 
happen from a distance and drew a despair- 
ing breath. Really, this was almost too 
much— was he never to get a chance to re- 
lax? But "Americans", said Herbie. "Gotta 
save 'em". 

So right into the King's palace he strode. 
"Got some of my people here,** he said. 
"Let 'em go." 

"Just because you're Herbie Popneck- 
er?" asked the King scornfully,, speaking 
through his left head. "Like he says", 
barked his right head. "That can yon do, 
anyway?" 

"Bop you with this here lollipop/" said 




Herbie menacingly. Both heads turned white 
and before you knew it, every one of the 
officers was released and presented with 
an apology and his weight in gold. And 
each of them had his own opinion as to who 
should receive the credit for it all. "Better 
get 'em back to Earth before they start 
fighting about it", thought Herbie. Before 
he could do this, however, he had to get the 
rocket fuel for the return trip. There just 
wasn't any on the Planet Fink, so Herbie 
ended up making it himself. He had to mix 
a batch of cough syrup, raw onions, hen's 
teeth, after-shaving lotion and powdered 
chowder, but the resultant solution lacked 
oomph. Stirring it with a special High Oc- 
tane Lollipop finally did the job. The rocket 
blasted off with the roar of a thousand 
earthquakes and back through'' space it 
darted. 

You can just about imagine the furore 
when the expedition returned to Earth. 
There were parades, banquets, wild cele- 
brations. Congress voted medals to the 
General, the colonels, the lieutenant- 
colonels and the majors. Matter of fact, the 
only one who didn't get a medal was Herbie t 
because after all, what had be done? His 
father was so ashamed that he couldn't look 
anyone in the face; "I must have been 
crazy to evet hope that he'd do anything!" 
he muttered. 

As for Herbie, he was frankly and fatly 
tired. And why not, when he hadn't had time 
to sleep for a single second during the 
eight months the expedition had lasted? He 
had eyes for only one thing when he re- 
turned home— a new hammock that had been 
slung between the house and the big oak 
tree thai stood alongside it. He collapsed 
into it and a majestic snore rent the air, 
ascending towards the Outer Space from 
which he had so recently returned. 

Shuddering, Mr, Popnecker clapped his 
bands over his suffering ears and turned 
away his suffering eyes. "Why don't I give 
up trying?" he asked. "1 might as well re- 
sign myself. He's a Little Fat Notbing-and 
that's all he'll ever be!" 



IS IT ENOUGH TO BE A POWERHOUSE? CAN YOU BE HAPPY BEING OUST A 
MUSCLEMAN? HERCULES HAP A SECRET BREAM OF BEING A LOVBR-BOy-- 
ANO GOLIATH WAS A SENTIM ENTAL 1ST AT HEART! EVEN HE-CLAMS HAVE THE/R 
SHE-CLAMS— SO YOU CAN'T BLAME OUR FAT FC/RV FOR THINKING- 



yfl/AT Y0UN££ O 





WHEN HERBIE GOT AN I PEA, HE ACTEP ON 
IT. PACK AT HOME— mm A> 




PfcW'T LOOK NOW. BUT OUR FA 7 
HEAPEP BACK INTO THE PAST! 


HEROK 




( LONG 
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THRILL AND 
AMAZE THEM at 
parties and gath- 
erings with fasci- 
nating hypnotic 
feats of memory, 
stunts, and exhi- 
bitions! 



BONUS 



Free! 

Booklet of revealing 
secrets & instructions 
and large illustrated 
catalog with order! 




HEW- POCKET SIZE INVENTION 
HELPS HYPHOTIZE IH MIHUTES 

IT MUST WORK FOR YOU OR MONEY BACK! 

Hold the HYPNO-COIN in front of the person you want to hypno- 
tize. Then, gently vibrate the plastic lens. This sets the hypnotic 
pattern into a whirling motion. A motion that is so fascinating, 
it captures and rivets your subject's eyes to the "Hypno-Coin". 
Now, proceed to give your hypnotic suggestions and com- 
mands. Get this amazing hypnotic aid complete with a 
FREE revealing booklet of secrets and instructions. It tells 
you what to say and do, how to command and re-hypnotize 
with the snap of a finger, how to thrill and amaze them with 
hypnotic stunts, feats of strength and memory, etc. Get the 
COIN, Booklet and large illustrated catalog for only $1.00 
ppd. Sent in a plain wrapper, Money back if not delighted! 
Sorry no C.O.D.s Send to: 

HYPNOTIC-AIDS, A-107, 95 Madison Avenue New York 16, NX 

"HYPNOTIC AlFsluPPLY C^"io77 

95 Madison Avenue New York 16, New York 



Enclosed $1.00 Send Hypno-Coin 



Address— 
City 
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MY SECRET NEW 
DYNAFLEX METHOD 

CAN BUILD YOU A MAGNIFICENT NEW HE- 
MAN-MUSCLED BODY IN JUST TEN MINUTES A 
DAY — with absolutely NO weights — NO bar-bells 
—NO EXERCISE AT ALL! 

Yes! If they LAUGH at you now when you take off your shirt — they'll be amazed 
—once they've seen the rugged DYNAFLEX BODY 1 can give you! I'll build you a 
tough massive body — shoulders clad with solid inches of he-man BRAWN. I'll give 
you bulging biceps, trip-hammer fists, power-packed legs, and a chest that will 
have you popping the buttons off your shirt with pride! ( — says MIKE MARVEL, 
"Builder of Champion Bodies") 
|gg» In my classes this same course of Instruction would cost $110.00. 




ARE YOU WEAK, ALWAYS TIRED, 
LACK PEP? 

'hether you' 



sightly I'm ■ 



vitality into your puny, t 
DYNAFLEX makes you ! 
of manly beauty, rlpplln; 
lng with magnetic amwa 
with get-up -and-e 
ALIVE— tingling 
energy— (or Lhe lit 



led two other 

me about D\". 

—and ho«i I've !>m 
/ bleeps. Ill: s 



! ■': NAM.KX 
red-blooded 



solid muscle 



BLL-BBKM? 
i lie beach 
FAT-MAN 



• iui i.ivNA\in : ^ 

you a rugged ha 



health -foods! 

HOW DYNAFLEX BUILDS 
BEAUTIFUL BODIES 

DYNAFLEX is the modern miracle of body- 
building. It takes no tiresome exercises, 
■■crash" diets, protein foods, and no weights 
— '---bolls. ^DYNAFLEX is the amSzing dis- 



FLEXyou '"flex 
tain way— that 
exercised that n 



STRONG-MAN BODY THAT'S 
ADMIRED I 

honest.' Down deep you KNOW you envy 
boy with the virile, magnificent build, 
ry man and boy secretly desires a broad 
.vny back, a solid man-muscled cheat, hand- 
le he-man shoulders, arms rippling with 
Sit. nicely sinews, a narrow waist, slim 
)i'.™-r.|.; ; . Kr-d icsrg. Be a 
ow with TWO-FISTED BIG MUSCLE AP- 
iL . . , they only laugh at skinny guys or 



} of beef and i 



... .vith ene 
of solid muscle on j 
I c;in build tliree 1 

<j» %-i'Lir shoulders. I will mold you a hand- 
some super-body or terrific strength, give you 
a crushing grip, legs crammed with steel 
springs. A lean taut ruck-solid puncli-proor 
>ody with energy and 
.a lie you popular. 

GtVE ME TEN MINUTES A DAY 
—THAT'S ALL! 

i able 



; oft > 



up 



eUihtj 



With DYNAFLEX you 
ten minutes than after 
iroaning, hefting heavy 



DYNAFLEX coaxes each muscle in vou 
to bring out its round, steely fuUnc; 

■,■!..■! jr. DYNAFLEX packi ^ 



body 
and 
that 



DYNAFLEX." F. S.. Chicago. 111. 

ARE YOU ASHAMED OF YOUR 
BODY NOW? 

Pal— do YOURSELF a favor! Take a good long 



i u:n: loi v. . . 

scle with glowing vibi 

rgy— FAST. In ten l _ 

IT your bony frame with healthy rippling 
cle— give you a deep, powerful chest— solid 
ilders and iron wrists— lough, slim mldsei - 



tanly build. Yes. pal. say goodbye 
eak, flabby frame— get ready for ad- 
nd romance with a solid physique 
s and vtbraies win, virile he-man 
You'll be really proud to have people 
■ MAGNIFICENT HE-MAN MUSCLES 
.... ...Jach or gym. And, when the fellows 

e with ,'nvy and jealousy— when friends 
ivd around to squeeze your Iron biceps or 
-h your bulging brawny chest— when they 
In amazement HOW you did It— tell them 
ui the Magic Secret of DYNAFLEX1 

Your Pal, 

MIKE MARVEL 
"Builder of Champion Bodies" 



ong with the t 



MEAT 



rtrlle 
chest 

An ;r V i "ling" 'dynafLeJ 



MAN-.MVSCI.i;. I can take that ... 

and build on six rugged inches of 
MAN-SIZED BRAWN. Icon clothe youi 



"DYNAFLEX IN ("i" 
Tr !!-m.- — nothing wr 
weigh i- lifting meth 
Why^waste time at 

b e 1 1 er— h i gge r— f a s te 
FLEX SECRET? 

Mike Marvel System, Dept. M-382, 28 5 Market Street, Newark, N. J. 



YOU PAY ONLY 

$]98 

COMPLETE 
Nothing Else To Buy 



MAIL MONEY-SAVING NO-RISK FREE TRIAL COUPON NOW 1 



FREE! 

coupon now, and re- 



MIKE MARVEL SYSTEM, Dept.M-382 
285 Market Street 
Newark, New Jersey. 



M Marvel%' 
'ei'citlnK | nd „;r^rt l ' n f' 0 V'deveioi.ing 
i secret me ttwid i; > (rf lj( , in , 

- -o~t MAbNElii- parties, 

-nvinuslv. w iu say. 
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COMPLETE 

body-bulldine t 



if DYNAFLEX i 



HER- P 
-■ "DYNAFLEX ' 



m this exciting 
Bft ■ front MIKe 
; and mail the 




